244                        CLEMENCEAU
CLEMENCEAU : The French people are getting it in the
neck. And those economies ? What economies have they
effected ? They should be able to swallow any measure.
They wiped out the sub-prefects, that's all! But, mark
you, they wiped out their work but not their pay. The
office was eliminated but not the office-holder. So when
you say to me, c There is nothing else to be done but
stabilise/ I answer you, c Of course. When you are
chucked in the water with your hands tied behind your
back and a fifty-pound weight tied to your feet, you can't
do anything else but go to the bottom! *
MYSELF : How's your book on Monet ?
CLEMENCEAU : Well, the c Water Lilies' make me un-
happy.
MYSELF : Oh, so it's your turn. They made Monet
unhappy enough.
CLEMENCEAU : I went to the Orangery yesterday.
There wasn't a soul there. During the day forty-six men
and women came, of whom forty-four were lovers looking
for a solitary spot. You see how the crowd rushes to
admire him. Well, looking at the * Water Lilies ' I realised
that everything I had said should be torn up. I take it
all back.
MYSELF : The other day I went to the Pavillion de
Marsan to see the exhibition of ancient American art.
CLEMENCEAU : Oh, the pre-Columbians, all those
things . . .
MYSELF : For five francs I was allowed to contemplate
several dozen old pots and stones on which they tried to
cut things.
CLEMENCEAU : Quite! There is no ancient American
art! Now they are throwing themselves upon a mass of
absurd objects, and beautiful women are swooning in
front of a kind of peepshow manufactured by negroes.
. . . (Taking a magazine from his table} Here, look at that.